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In Merry Measure 


A BOOK OF VERSE 
By TOM MASSON 


With Illustrations by 
GIBSON, GILBERT, BLASHFIELD and others 


A Tasteful Little Book in Two Bindings 


Blue Leather and Gold, $1.50 
Boards, 75 Cents 


AN APPROPRIATE SOUVENIR OR GIFT 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West Thirty-First Street, New York 

















There is 


No Dark-R.oom 


in the 


KODAK 


way of picture making. It’s cleaner, 
simpler, pleasanter than the old way, 
but more important than all, it gives || 
better pictures. 


The proof of the complete success of the Kodak Developing Machine 
lies in the fact that it is now in every day commercial use and those 
establishments which have adopted it are getting an improved quality of 
work. Machine finished negatives are free from finger marks and other 
blemishes. 


















KODAK Developing Machines, 
$2.00 to $10.00. 







EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


Kodak Catalogue Free, 
at the dealers, or by mail, Rochester, N. Y. 

















THE SARATOGA RACES 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y. 
Meeting Begins Monday, August 1st, and Ends Thursday, August 25th 































THE FLASH, 2-year-olds 
THE BALLSTON CUP 


THE SARATOGA HANDICAP, 3-year-olds and 
upward 


THE MOHAWK, 3-year-olds 


WEDVESDAY, AUGUST 3d 
TILE SPINAWAY, fillies 2 years old 


THURSDAY, AUGUST 4th 
THE ALABAMA, fillies 3 years old 


OVERNIGHT EVENTS 


THE SARATOGA SPECIAL, 2-year-olds 
THE BEVERWYCK, 4-year-olds and upward 


THE GREAT REPUBLIC, 
upward } 


ORDER OF FIXED EVENTS-~—1904 


MONDAY, AUGUST 8th 
THE CATSKILL, 3-year-olds and upward 
TUESDAY, AUGUST Oth 
THE TRAVERS, 3-year-olds 
WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 10th 
THE GRAND UNION HOTEL, 2-year-olds 
THURSDAY, AUGUST llth 
THE DELAWARE, 3-year-olds and upward 
FRIDAY, AUGUST 12th 
THE TROY, 2-year-olds 
SATURDAY, AUGUST 13th 
THE HOPEFUL, 2-year-olds 
THE SARATOGA DERBY, 3-year-olds 
THE SHILLELAH, 4-year-olds and upward 
MONDAY, AUGUST 15th 
| THE KENTUCKY, fillies 2 years old 
TUESDAY, AUGUST 16th 


MONDAY, AUGUST ist 


TUESDAY, AUGUST 2d _ 


FRIDAY, AUGUST 5th 


SATURDAY, AUGUST 6th 


3-year-olds and | 
olds and upward 





FIRST RACE AT 2:15 
F. R. HITCHCOCK, President 


THE MERCHANTS’ AND CITIZENS’, 3-year- 





EACH DAY 
ANDREW MILLER, Treasurer 


WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 17th 
THE SENECA, 3-year-olds 
THURSDAY, AUGUST 18th 
THE ALBANY, 2-year-olds 
FRIDAY, AUGUST 19th 
THE HURON, 3-year-olds 
SATURDAY, AUGUST 20th 
THE UNITED STATES HOTEL, 2-year-olds 
THE SARATOGA CUP, 3-year-olds and upward 
THE NORTH AMERICAN, 4-year-olds and 
upward 
MONDAY, AUGUST 224 
THE AMSTERDAM, 3-year-olds and upward 
TUESDAY, AUGUST 234 
THE CHAMPLAIN, 3-year-olds and upward 
WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 24th 
THE ADIRONDACK, 2-year-olds 
THURSDAY, AUGUST 25th 
THE SARANAC, 3-year-olds 


J. AGOSTINI, Secretary 
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Visitors. 
CENE: Office 
of Great Mag- 
nate. Mahogany 
furnishings. Solid 
gold gratings. Ar- 
my of clerks in 
distance. Hum of Ex- 
change near. 
CLERK (entering): Lady 
outside to see you, sir. 
GREAT MAGNATE: Her card? Ah, 
yes. Mrs. Wilker, widow of my dear 
old friend. Tell her I’m out. 
‘*She knows you are in.”’ 
‘**Tell her I’m busy.” 
‘*She insists upon seeing you. She 
says you have robbed her of all 
she had.’’ 


MOONLIGHT AT NEWPORT. 


“Um! Ah! In that case, do the 
usual thing. Tell her to see my at- 
torney, and if she makes a scene, show 
her the door.’’ 

**Very good, sir. 


” 


(Goes out and 
comes back in a few moments.) 

‘*Man to see you, sir.”’ 

“Card? Oh, yes. Colonel Cul- 
pepper, former president of*the X. Y. Z. 
Line. Tell him I’m out.” 

‘* He knows you are in.” 

‘*Tell him I’m busy.”’ 

‘‘He insists upon seeing you. He 
says you bought his road, reorganized 
it, issued a large amount of stock, 
dumped it on the public, and dished 
him in the bargain.”’ 

‘“«That’s no news. Usual thing. Tell 


him to consult my attorney. Put him 
out if necessary.”’ 
“Very good, sir. 
comes back.) 
‘‘Man to see 
man.” 
‘‘Card?”’ 

‘‘ Here, sir; Rev. Mr. Splicer.”’ 
“Ah. My own dear pastor. 
tainly haven’t robbed him. 

in. And say.” 

Yes, air.”” 

‘* You see that cabinet drawer— that 
one to the right ?’’ 

‘*VYes, sir.” 

‘Open it and get my check book. I 
must let him have some of that money 
to square myself.”’ 


’* (Goes out and 


you, sir 


Clergy- 


I cer- 
Show him 
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OLONEL BRYAN says 

he will support Parker. 

On the money question, he 
says, Parker is no better than 
Roosevelt. Parker’s nomi- 
nation, he holds, has vir- 
tually nullified the Demo- 
cratic anti- 

odie trust plank. 
| _—"_ He doubts 


much 
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= Judge will allow him to 

take the labor side of any disputed 
labor question, and he is not sanguine 
that the Judge will make much head- 
way on the tariff question. ‘‘Still,’’ 
says Colonel Bryan, ‘‘ Judge Parker 
stands for enough things that are good 
to justify me in giving him my vote.” 
Judge Parker certainly stands for 
several things that are very good for 
Colonel Bryan. He stands, in par- 
ticular, for Democratic regularity. 
Colonel Bryan, especially as the editor 
of a Democratic newspaper, is a pro- 
fessional Democrat, and to bolt the 
ticket would be professional suicide. 
There is no use, professionally speaking, 
of being a voice crying in the political 
wilderness, unless, in some way, the 
wilderness can be induced to blossom. 
But the wilderness that Colonel Bryan’s 
voice would cry in, if he bolted the 
Democratic ticket, would be conclu- 
sively sterile. ‘‘As I have tried to 
point out for several months,’’ he says, 
‘‘the triumph of the Wall Street ele- 
ment of the (Democratic) party denies 
to the country any hope of relief on 
economic questions.”” But it does 
not deny the hope of such relief to 
Colonel Bryan personally, nor yet to 


very 
whether the financial 
interests back of the 


“Lt? 


Mr. William Hearst. Provided they 
support the ticket, they can hope to 
continue in the newspaper business 
with satisfactory results, but if they 
bolt, they bust. We don’t believe that 
either of them is unduly mercenary, or 
thinks first of what will pay in the 
money sense. Either would doubtless 
be willing to sacrifice something to 
preference, but neither would be willing 
to sacrifice everything. Heaven knows 
how much political principle either one 
of them has got, but certainly neither 
holds many convictions in common with 
Judge Parker. If hearts could be 
searched, it would probably transpire 
that there are two Spanish War 
Colonels who want to beat a Judge, 
and that one of them is Colonel Roose- 
velt. Nevertheless, Colonel Bryan will 
support the ticket. 





E have not faith to credit the 
rumor which, at this writing, 
suggests the destruction of thirty thou- 
sand Japanese in an attack on Port 
Arthur. That seems too many lives to 
be lost in any modern battle. It is 
more people than are killed in a whole 
month on all the railroads and excur- 
sion boats in the whole United States. 
But if any such number of Japs have 
been killed all at once, we are the peo- 
ple who can stand up to the news with 
our emotions under best control. We 
are used to sudden death. Last month 
it was a thousand dead in the East 
River; then six hundred drowned on 
the Norge, a week ago sixteen killed 
and fifty hurt on an excursion train on 
the Erie Railroad; three days later 
twenty killed and seventy hurt on 
a Chicago church-picnic train. As for 
the daily dribble of violent deaths by au- 
tomobile accidents, factory accidents, 
grade crossing accidents, run-down-by- 
trolley-car accidents, lynching acci- 
dents, Fourth-of-July accidents, dyna- 
mite accidents, plain and in connection 
with strikes, and other habitual means 
of human extinction—we are so used to 
it that we take it all asa matter of 
course and pass it over to read the 
baseball news. If the news had come 
a fortnight ago that the Colosseum at 
St. Louis had burned up with thirty 











































thousand Democrats in it, we would 
have believed that, because that would 
have been a natural American casualty, 
corresponding more or less with our 
daily experience, but who that is alive 
ever heard of thirty thousand lives 
being lost at one whack in mere war? 





._ story is around, as Lire de- 
liberately prepares for publication, 
that there is a strike of fifty or a hun- 
dred thousand persons employed in 
transmuting live animals into butchers’ 
meat, and purveying it to the public. 
We have not run down the details of 
the story, because, even if true, it seems 
not important. The butchers need a 
rest in summer ; the good Beef Trust is 
entitled to a vacation, and there are 
vastly better things than meat for folks 
to put inside of them in midsummer. 
If the melon handlers were to strike it 
would be serious ; if the hens struck it 
would be awkward, but who cares 


‘seriously for butchers’ meat in July? 


Are there not fish in the sea, and 
clams in the mud, and potatoes in the 
ground, fruit, all manner of vegetables 
and grains, and eggs, as aforesaid? 
They say some of the laborers who 
handle meat carcasses are striking for 
eighteen and a half cents an hour in- 
stead of seventeen cents. We hope 
they may get it. We have never been 
able to live comfortably in New York 
on seventeen cents an hour during the 
cantaloupe season, and this year living 
is particularly high, and baseball and 
Coney Island exceptionally interesting. 
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” is delightful to witness the high 

spirits of the Evening Post over 
Judge Parker’s nomination and his 
gold-plank telegram. It has found a 
praiseworthy Democratic man and 
caught him doing a praiseworthy thing. 
It is human to err, and the next thing 
the Judge does may not strike the Post 
so favorably. So while the chance is 
still unimpaired, it has put in motion 
all its rusted apparatus of approbation. 
The result has been magnificent. It is 
as though the Saturnian days had re- 
turned. 
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:, ' a KY PROHIBITION 
UR mt WOLSEY BRYAN—FAREWELL. A LONG FAREWELL TO ALL : lgira 
bhi MY GREATNESS.” 


TICKET 


GEN. MiLES DODGES 
THE WATER WAGON. 
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SOME COLLEGE ATHLETES SAIL FOR ENGLAND, 


~ 


SECRETARY TAFT 
IS INITIATED INTO A 
SECRET SOCIETY AT 


© T.RieHanoy, YALE. GOOD BYE, CHAUNCEY! 















































WHERE GUESTS FOR LIFE’S FARM ARE GATHERED, 


Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


NY gifts to this fund of clothes for young children will 
be gratefully received. Many of the youngsters— 
both boys and girls—reach Lire’s Farm with only the 
clothes they are wearing. Two weeks of out-of-door life 
on the Farm is often more than the original raiment will 
stand. As we are constantly called upon to renew these 
wardrobes, any donations of cast-off clothing, or money to 
buy small suits of overalls, will be very welcome. We 
preter to put the children into garments of our own imme- 
diately upon their arrival, that they may return home with 
their own clothes in good repair. 
Packages may be sent directly to Lire’s Farm, Branch- 
ville, Conn. 


Previously acknowledged ...-+.++ scseeseeeeeeceeeereeeeeeeerereee $4,081.34 
** KrOnpring ©. occ cccccccesccccccccccevccccsceccss cece cereavesecces 5-00 

G. pia RADUSMOCNSOS 10 NN06 06 HONS EERE WEREN ERC Es Sea Es Whaweeeee 10.00 
SUA © NIN 6. 5 sic ipa ha caine WHMN. Wee U eee OE eeeamaeueKus 10.00 
* Junior King’s Daughters.”' First Presbyterian Church, Wheeling, 

W.Va we PCCO SHOE EE SEE SE - Feee er eer eerese SEs eeesseseeseeseseseses 3-00 
PD TEN s 6646505, ddncde wckiwevaccceses aianaesiennéees exlgacues 5.00 
A | SES Re ep a Re eee am rey a ee ere ee ee 2.00 
I a a aa a a ae a I a ae ian tel 10.00 
Mrs John Larkin — ** For clothing” ..... 5-00 
SS SES ee EIT ee ee AE EOE OE TEE Sa A 25-00 
** Cricket Club,'* Cambridge, Mass.............. ved thkhoonns 4-25 
i A. ccbsihcerceccacdvncneneeisoveeerecece Gusta oaieleateeaich 5-00 
3 8 SRP i vamamnaeaasee eae PO PON nr ee ee 15-00 
LY B. . 00s'n-0cna cab ceewulslaMeieeneealen voce ewennnadeeen bens 10.00 
From the ‘* Butler.” Janvier, Howe and Richards Children’s Fair.. 13-00 

ee eee eee eee eee eee ee eee eee eee eee eee eee eee 5.00 


$4,208.59 
POSTALS FROM LIFE’S FARM. 
jear Grandma: | \et you no that I aminthe country we pick berries 
and birch & apples. We go in bathing every afternoon. We go to 
Church & Sunday School every sunday Otto & I are getting fatter & I hope 
you are the same 
Your Neice Lexa ——— 
My address BRANCHVILLE, Conn. LiFe’s Farm. 


Dear Mamma and papa: 1 write these few lines to let you no that I was 
homesick Sunday night. ask papa who goes for his beer. I want papa to 


answer this letter right away. We are going to go for apple and berries 
and cherry’ I sent my best regardes to all: how is happy getting along. 
Minnie sent this and the other one: , 

Lire’s FARM BRANCH VILLE Connecticut. July 11, 1904. 
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AN IMPORTANT POINT. 


Feet 


The Sage: REMEMBER, YOUNG MAN ! 
PAVED WITH GOOD INTENTIONS, 

The Youth: 1S THAT A FACT? HOW DO YOU SUPPOSE IT WILL 
BE FOR AUTOMOBILING ? 


THE ROAD TO HELL IS 
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going to try hard to convince the voters 
that it is safer to elect some one else. 

It is fair game, and a clean one. We 
shall all be interested in seeing it 
played. But it won't be enough forthe 
Democrats to cry that Roosevelt is not 
safe. They must convince us that they 
and their man are safer, which will be 
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__uttaned creer Thureiay 86m ser ie eé- quite an undertaking. And more than 

ise, ota Sree core, age cura. omes, that, they must disclose, definitely if 

= * st unis, "Ot Precisely, what they stand for, 
No contribution will be returned wm: “ 

a aapenad ty stamped end addres ‘ag What specified reforms in the tariff, for 

envelope. example, and what kind of expansion. 
The ltestrations in Live are cepsrigtted, If they have something to offerin place 

oreaes ooae of the Republican business policy of 
Prompt pact ation should be sent by sub- a y 
ers of amy change of address stand pat,"’ we want to know what it 


is. The President has the defects of his 
qualities, but he also has their virtues. 


— HE President, being asked to Ti actocts are not pour 
send a message to the Repub- P 
7 


4 ominous enough to secure the success 
lican women of New York, or 45 opposition whose virtues are not 
said “Tell them I shall)! bg ered 

positive and visible. No-* pig 
appeal to the women of in. noke" campaign will serve the 
this country, and that I Democrats this year 
stand for the home, hon- rae truth is that if Colonel Roose- 
exty and purity” So be 1 nimself could arrange to receive 
does, without doubt, and a4 accept the Democratic nomination, 
® picturesque stand be 1. would be acceptable tomore different 
makes, but we trust he will Linas of Democrats than any Demo- 
pot have to stand alone  -ratic candidate we can think of. The 
for those estimable objects. Boyan men would rather vote for him 
Judge Parker, ifthe Demo- than for Cleveland ; the Cleveland men 
crats should choose him, stands for would rather vote for him than for any 
them all on both feet, and keeps cows Bryanite. He is a Democrat by tem- 
besides. Has the President any cows perament. If be only stood for a 
worth mentioning? Can he stand for Democratic Administration, be would 
the agricultural interests as well as for suit most Democrats remarkably well. 
domestic virtue and political morality ? 


Judge Parker stczds for these, and rs a 
legality also. The most particular <F, d . & 
ebarge of the Democratic leaders 8 ; ara \ 
against Colonel Roosevelt is that with . 
him legality is too apt to be an after. 
thought. They assert, in effect, that “—“HE rumored resignation of Ad- 
he makes up his mind what to do and miral Alexieff as Viceroy in the 
does it, and leaves it tosome oneelse East is significant of the Czar’s ap- 
to find out afterwards whetherthething preciation that Russia has bitten off 
he did was legal, and histodo. The somewhat more than she can conven- 
President likes to ride across country ently chewattnistime. It is understood 
and jump the fences. Barriers are not that Alexieff, and a commercial person 
to bis mind, and, of course, they are who is screened from censure because 
irksome things. He likes to promote his name (beginning with B) is im- 
army officers by huge leaps; he likes practicable to remember, were the chief 
onstructive recesses,” and pension advisers of the stubborn policy which 
rulings that save legislation. That is resulted in war. Alexieff, on whom 
ne chief burden of the Democratic the Czar counted for expert informa- 
omplaint against him. They claim tion, despised the Japanese, as all 


that no “poke” can be adjusted to the Russians do, and was sure they 
him which will keep him from jumping wouldn't fight, and couldn't do much 
out of the White House lot, andthey are harm if they did fight. It has since 


AN EDITORIAL PAGE AS IT ENTER 


appeared that be was not a good judge 
of affairs in his diocese. His res- 
ignation and its acceptance would be 
virtually the Czar’s admission that the 
war was a mistake. 
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ISTAKE or not, it is exceedingly 
interesting. Some eminent au- 
thority has been proposing to rule out 
mines and torpedoes from civilized 
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going to try hard to convince the voters 
that it is safer to elect some one else. 

It is fair game, and a clean one. We 
shall all be interested in seeing it 
played. But it won't be enough for the 
Democrats to cry that Roosevelt is not 
safe. They must convince us that they 
and their man are safer, which will be 


scm «that, they must disclose, definitely if 
not precisely, what they stand for, 


example, and what kind of expansion. ISTAKE or not, it 1s exceadingly 
interesting. Some eminent au- 


pt notification pov be sent by ins f the Republican business policy of thority has been proposing to rule out 
scrteref amp change of address “stand 


pat,” we want to know what it mines and torpedoes from civilized 
_ is. The President hasthedefects of bis warfare on the ground that they lack 





warfare on the ground that they lack 
formality, or are too destructive, or 
something. Nonsense! The business 
of war-machines is destruction. If a 
comparatively cheap thing like a mine 
can spoil a big, costly battleship and 
kill eight hundred men, it is an immense 
triumph of thrift. If torpedoes, mines 
and submarines make the sea unsafe 
for the big warships and put ah end to 
building them (as may happen), that 
will be a greater triumph still ; a cleadi 
gain to civilization and the world. The 
cheaper, quicker and more effectively 
we can do our killing, the better for 
taxpayers and everyone else, and the 
worse for war. Battleships are one of 
the greatest of existing nuisances; a 
nuisange to those who have not got 
them, a still greater nuisance to those 
who have them and must go on building 
them. They embarrass rich countries, 
and are a horrible burden to poor ones. 
To have them driven off the seas would 
be almost as great a blessing as the 
extirpation of mosquitoes. The natural 





perfecting of some kind of small, inex- 
pensive machine that can do them up. 
A good flying machine would be best, 
but anything that will make modern 
warships cord unsafe deserves 
encouragement and jump the fences. 

It 1s pretty i that the Japanese 
are giving naval experts some valuable 
object lessons in the use of the smaller 
naval machines. They have passed 
the imitative stage in their use of 
western war tools, and in doing so they 
have made it expedient for every 


to inform himself as diligently as he 


may about the commodious continent 
of Asia, and the folks who inhabit it. 


ED RUSSIA, 


‘HE President, Sing asked to 
send a message to the Repub- 
said Tell them T shai % 82 OPposition whose virtues are not comparatively cheap thing like a mine 
appeal to the women of both positive and visible. No “pig- can spoil a big, costly battleship and 
this country, and that I 
stand for the home, hon- 
esty and purity.”” 
does, without doubt, and 
@ picturesque stand he 
makes, but we trust he will 
not have to stand alone 
for those estimable objects. 
Judge Parker, ifthe Demo- han for Cleveland ; the Cleveland men taxpayers and everyone else, and the 
crats should choose him, stands for ould rather vote for bim than for any 
them all on both feet, and keeps cows Bryanite, He is a Democrat by tem- the greatest of existing nuisances, a 
besides, Has the President any cows perament. If he only stood for @ nuisance to those who have not got 
worth mentioning? Can hestand for Democratic Administration, he would them, a still greater nuisance to those 
the agricultural interests as well as for 
domestic virtue and political morality ? 
Judge Parker stands for these, and 


against Colonel Roosevelt is that with 
him legality is too apt to be an after- 
way to get rid of them is through the thought. They assert, in effect, that 
be makes up his mind what to do and * 
does it, and leaves it to some one else 
to find out afterwards whether the thing 
be did was legal, and histodo. The - warships thoroughly unsafe deserves 
President likes to ride across country 
are not 
to his mind, and, of course, they are. 
irksome things. He likes to 


rulings that save legislation. That is 
the chief burden of the Democratic 
complaint against him. They claim 
American who has capacity for thought that no “poke” can be adjusted to 
him which will keep him from jumping 
out of the White House lot, and they are 


qualities, but he also has their virtues. formality, or are too destructive, or 
The defects are not obstreperous and something Nonsense! ‘The ousiness 
ominous enough to secure the success of war.machines 1s destruction. If a 


in-a-poke™ campaign will serve the (iii eight handred men, it is an immense 
Democrats this year triumph of thrift. If torpedoes, mines. 
Sete The truth is that if Colonel Roose- and submarines make the sea unsafe 
velt himself could arrange to receive for the big warships and put an end to 
and accept the Democratic nomination, uilding them (as may happen), that 
he would be acceptabletomoredifferent will be a greater tnumpbh still, a clean 
kinds of Democrats than any Demo- vain to civilization and the world. The 
cratic candidate we can think of. The cheaper, quicker and more effectively 
Bryan men would rathér vote forbim we can do our killing. the better for 


worse for war. Battleships are one of 






who have them and must go on building 
them. They embarrass rich countries, 
and are a horrible burden to poor ones. 

To have them driven off the seas would 
be almost as great a blessing as the 
_ extirpation of mosquitoes. The natural 
yway to get rid of them is through the 
perfecting of some kind of small, inex- 
pensive machine that can do them up. 

A good flying machine would be best, 
/ but anything that wil] make modern 


Demggrats remarkably well 
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encouragement 

It 1s pretty clear that the Japanese 
are giving naval experts some valuable 
object lessons in the use of the smatier 
aval machines. They have passed 
the imitative stage in their use of 
‘western .war tools, and in doing so they 
bave made it expedient for every 
(| American who has capacity for thought 
to inform pony as diligently as be 
y about the commodious continen2 
Asia, pot wd folks who inhabit it 


AS IT CAME OUT. 


A friend who lives in Russia has been good enough to send us a copy of Lire after it passed through the hands of the 


censor, 


Two of its pages we present herewith. 





The Adirondack Sportsman. 


H” came in a private car. 
He dismounted at his 
private station. He fol- 
lowed his private roadway 

in an automobile. He 

entered his private, four- 
story, one -hun- 
dred-thousand- 
dollar camp at 
the private door. 
He _recuperated 
from his private 
camp chest, and 
then the game- 
keeper came in 
to report’ the 
chances of killing 
game. 

‘«The imported 
moose are in splendid 
condition,’’ he said, ‘‘ex- 
cept one bull. You can 


shoot him. He has been sick a long 
time, and it would do no damage to 
killhim. The imported elk have not 
been within half a mile of the stand in 
two weeks. If you will walk’a hun- 
dred yards from—”’ 

*“Out of the question !’’ exclaimed 
the sportsman. 

‘“Well—er—we have two bears 
chained in the back end of the lawn 
They are very young—quite harmless. 
It is possible to shoot them from the 
observatory.” 

‘Ah! Good! It will be well to 
tell my friends I shoot bears from my 
camp. Couldn’t you bring them 
closer ?”’ 

‘* Yes, and in the deer park we have 
a hundred of the animals scattered 
over five acres. You could—er—have 
one of the men kill one from your auto- 
mobile—”’ 


7? 


‘* Certainly—have it done ! 





‘‘ Fishing in the private hatchery is 
satisfying. The trout weigh three 
pounds apiece and upwards, as I have 
found by dipping them up carefully 
witha landing net. They are confined, 
each one, in a trough four feet long and 
two wide. There will be no difficulty 
in fastening them securely to your 
flies, and then» dropping them into the 
main pond for you to catch.” 

““Good! I need to tell some fishing 
stories. Send some of the largest fish 
to the taxidermist’s immediately.” 

“Yessir. To-morrow, if you wish, 
we will go out and see the imported 
boars—they are in pens. I will see 
that one is speared and the tushes pre- 
pared—’’ 

‘Oh, well, go ahead and do it ; hand 
me that Wall Street Review, and, 
secretary, have the telegraph operator 
bring me the report of that last trespass 
case. I don’t see why people select my 
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Lily.” 

in these enterprising days ap- 
bink but meanly of Nature's 
‘They are ill-content with her 
results. They trick out their . 
public-school graduates, orna- J 
d with, bows of brilliant 
nbbon, swathing them in filmy gaur 


“To Paint the Lily.” 


LORISTS ib these enterprising days ap- 
pear to think but meanly of Nature's 
simple efforts. They are ill-content with hér 
unobtrusive results. They trick out their 
flowers like public-school juates, orna. 
menting them with bows of brilliant 
ribbon, swathing them in filmy gauze, 











planting them in strange and unnatural planting them 1m strange and unnatural 
receptacles, and combining them with receptacles, and combining them with 
objects for which they have no possible objects for which they have no possible 
affinity If @ primrose were only a affinity. If a primrose were only a 
primrose to them, as to the un primrose to them, as to the un. 


emotional Peter Bell, we should 
be satisfied. Unhappily, they 
see in it strange opportunities 
tor decoration. 

Why, otherwise, should a florist 
plant these innocent flowers in a re- 
spectable prece of firewood, hollowed 
out for their meagre accommodation ? 
mroses do not grow in tree trunks. They do not look 
al or happy emerging from the bark, Why should 
the firewood be further adorned with lichen, pasted on in 
such green profusion that it resembles a disease? Why 


be satisfied. Unhappily, they 
see in it strange opportunities 
for decoration. 

Why, otherwise, should a florist 
plant these innocent flowers in a re- 
spectable piece of firewood, hollowed 
out for their meagre accommodation ? 
Primroses do not grow in tree trunks. They do not look 
natural or happy emerging from the bark. Why should 
the firewood be further adorned with lichen, pasted on in 















such green profusion that it resembles a disease? Why 
should a round, fat bird's nest, with three robin eggs in it, 
be tucked into a fork of the wood? And why should a 


small, stuffed chicken mount the nest? Are we 


to suppose that the chicken—which, if alive, would be about 
two weeks old—laid the robin eggs? Or has the robin gone u 
out for a constitutional, leaving her eggs inthe chicken’s = 

care? How are we to account, on natural lines, for the 
close proximity of the primroses and the nest? And how 


solution. 


Thend 





The Poet. Sav, THis MEW WEALTH CEREAL, "PUSH," MAS SAVED MY LIFE 

Pricad: vou DON'T say! 1 MUST TRY SOME MYSELF 

“om, 1 DON'T MEAN | BAT THE STUFF, 1°M WAITING THE VERDES FoR 
Twun AO\ exTISeMEYTE.” 





did this singular grouping ever come to suggest itself to th= 
florist’s fertile mind ? * 

If it be possible that people buy such strange misfits, — 
then the problem is solved. Bi 


Sonnets of Schooldays. 
(or Tem sumpay-ecnoot Teacnun’s rarrtrouxass.) 
ASS sunde we tolled wot we otto do 


So Mis brows, 
Am teechin sunde skool, hoole tell me wy 
Ime bear at church on sunde, raivershin 
Too teeth thes littul boys an gurls uv min ? 
billee simson sez, becus you git 

A chanst to walk home with tobiad Britt. 
Shee blusht awl bver like a kann uv pant 
Ann thenn gott pale, like shee 
Aon wenn shee tolled tobias after skoo! 
He sed bill simson wus a 

Ann shook hig fist at him and he ses thenn, 
He slapp ure face if you say that agen. 
Mis brown is teechin sunde skool, you no, 
Becuz shee luvs her lordansavyer so! 


woTTLED.” 


iat this is a melancholy 
Agnes Repplier. 


wus goin to fant, 


A PAGE OF THE SAME ISSUE AS IT ENTERED RUSSIA, 


sixty thousand acres to walk on. 
There’s lots of public highways all 
around the mountains. We private 
preservers ought to have the pleasure 
of seclusion and quiet. Those com- 
mon people don’t appreciate the woods. 
How can they?” R. S. Spears. 


Holidays. 


HE Romans, to make a holiday, 
herded a few hundred gladia- 
tors in an arena, and watched 
them while they hewed one 
another in pieces. 

It was a dull and fleeting 
spectacle. 

They knew nothing of gunpowder. 

Nor did they understand the possi- 
bilities of tetanus, whereby the fun 
may be prolonged for weeks, or even 
months. 

But more than all, they had not risen 
to the largeness of soul, in virtue of 
which a man finds more delight in 
blowing his own hands off, or his own 
eyes out, than in seeing another man 
butchered. 

Is it that the Christian ideal of un- 
selfishness finds its expression even in 
our moments of relaxation? 





Platform Number One. 
(Revised Edition.) 


W" the Republican Party, solemnly as- 

sembled by the grace of John D. 
Rockefeller and the sanction of Pierpont 
Morgan, do hereby affirm the following prin- 
ciples : 

In the first place, we call attention to the 
fact that we have saved the country from 
ruin and disaster so many times in the past, 
that now in its mostcritical condition, with 
the stock market wavering in the balance, 
there is no possible hope except in US. 

If in the past we had not insisted upon a 
large and lucrative Tariff, in accordance with 
that spirit of strict economy for which we are 
so justly celebrated, how could the godlike 
Carnegie have been able to spread abroad 
over this vast land the fruits of education ? 

If we had not increased the pension list 
until it is rapidly exceeding the popu- 
lation of our noble country, how 
could those veterans of the War, the 
G. A. R., keep up their establish- 
ments ? 

If we had not grabbed Spain by 
the throat, and compelled her to give 
the downtrodden Filipinos all the 
benefit of freedom, how could the 
invigorating influence of our home- 
brewed highballs be now felt wher- 
ever the sun rises and sets ? 

And if, with that true magna- 


should a round, fat bird's nest, with three robin eggs in it, 
be tucked into a fork of the wood? 
small, stuffed chicken mount guard over the nest? Are we! 
to suppose that the chicken —which, if alive, would be about 
two weeks old—laid the robin eggs? Or has the robin gone 
out for a constitutional, leaving her eggs in the chicken’s 
care? How are we to account, on natural lines, for the 
close proximity of the primroses and the nest? And how 





The Port. Sav, THIS WEW MRALT CEREAL, “ PUSH," HAS SavED MY LIFE 


And why should a 





So Mis brown, she 
Am teechin sunde skool, hoole tell me wy 
Ime hear at church on sunde, rainershin 

Too teech thees littul boys an gurls uv min > 


Aan shook his fist at him and he ses thenn, , 


He slapp ure face if you say that agen. 
Mis brown is teechin sunde skool, you 90, 
ies ast Becus shee luvs her lordansavyet so! 
J. W Foley. 


AS IT CAME OUT, 


nimity that extends even to the unfortunate, 
we had not stepped forward and shielded 
from the whips and scorn of calumny, some 
of our light-fingered Post Office employees, 
who knows, but now, all of our George 
Washington postage stamps might be a drug 
on the market ? 
PLATFORM NUMBER Two. 

We, the Democratic Party, herewith assem- 
bled, do solemnly affirm that we are about 
half of us for silver and the other half for 
gold, and the rest scattering. 

Not being able to get rid of some of our 
leaders, we propose to carry them along with 
us and get along the best way we can, 

And so, let us bray. 









NOAH’S ARK. 
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Thibet and Trade. 


OMEWHERE 
between heaven 
and Heligo- 
land, to the 
north of In- 
dia andsouth 
of the Pole Star, 
not far from China 
and very close to 
the heart of Down- 
ing Street, lies an 
elevated region of 
sand, rocks, gla- 
ciers and east winds, whose soil is 
adorned with Buddhist temples and 
sacred yaks, whose principal crops are 
snowballs, chilblains and herbage for 
goats, and whose inhabitants are a 
vain, valiant, vigorous, vicious, vin- 
dictive bunch of unwashed pagan vaga- 
bonds, who hate Christianity and civili- 
zation and distrust the Anglo-Saxon as 
thoroughly as though he were a brother 
and had traded horses with them. 
This béautiful mountain region is 
called Thibet; and as it contains a 
trail navigable for men and mules car- 
trying civilization and calico, which 
leads round the sources of the limpid 
and purling Yang-tse-Kiang and into 
the fat, juicy trade pastures of China, 
the gentle Anglo-Saxon of Hindostan 
became suddenly alarmed about the 
moral and spiritual condition of the 
Thibetans, and resolved to send mis- 
sionaries into the land to mend their 
manners and improve their morals and 
merchandise. 

A meeting was called at Simla, a 
camp situated on the ragged edge of 
Rudyard Kipling and the cholera belt, 
where Goorkhas, Sepoys and other 
sun-kissed Anglo-Saxons learn the 
butcher trade. To the council came 
Kitchener, the Shepherd of Khartoum ; 
Curson, the Cannon-Cracker of Hin- 
dostan ; Loidy Curson, the delighter of 
Asia ; Graberai Cashjum, of the Simla 
Board of Trade; J. Sneakaboo Joss- 
man, of the Evangelical Board of 
Trade, and other moralists and uplift- 
ers, eager to advance religion, com- 
merce and British batteries in Thibet. 
From Chamberlain, the idol of the 
Boers, came this telegram: ‘‘ Be just 
and fear not—to shoot; the Czar is on 
the bum ; forward for faith and father- 






‘Lif ke 


land, but don’t cut prices. My ammu- 
nition factory is at the nation’s serv- 
ice,”” 

Lord Curson said: ‘‘ Gentlemen, 
the haughty heathen of Thibet, steeped 
in ignorance and garbed in Russian 
cotton goods, has repelled our envoys 
bearing messages of peace and love ; 
repelled because they carried jimmies 
and sandbags to avoid offending the 
pagan prejudices of the natives. Our 
prestige is at stake. Let it once be 
demonstrated that the Anglo-Saxon in 
Asia has no right to annex anything he 
fancies from a purse to a province, and 
the British Empire isin danger. Since 
Russia is busy and China is nervous, 
and the outside world sensitive and 
critical, we deem it best to avoid vio- 
lence and use diplomacy and moral 


suasion to reform these bloodthirsty 
Buddhists.” 

‘*Moral suasion by all means, me 
Lud,”’ chorused the moralists. ‘‘No 
brute force ; no assault and battery ; 
merely imperial moral suasion, with a 
battery on the side.”’ 

‘*T am of opinion,’’ said the gentle 
Kitchener, ‘‘the sword shculd be put 
away; the sword excites distrust and 
derision ; the Maxim inspires confi- 
dence. The great moral forces of the 
Anglo-Saxon, prudence, piety, prayer, 
precept, and first-class Maxims have 
widened our frontiers and extended 
our trade. I favor diplomacy, with a 
small police guard of perhaps two col- 
ored regiments and say three batteries.’’ 

‘““The Pacifier of the Transvaal,” 
said Curson in his tactful way, ‘‘is 
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SNAPSHOTS IN HADES. 


WHEN THE COLLEGE HAZERS GET DOWN IN THE REGION WHERE THE CUSTOM ORIGINATED, 
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TRY ONE OF OUR 


AT THE EXPOSITION. 


The Baron: 
OF WHICH VAT EES IT? 
““THAT IS THE CHRISTIAN SCIENCE ABSENT LUNCH PAVILION.”? 


VAT EES THOSE EMPTY PLATES AND CUPS VITOUT NOSSING TO EAT—ZE MEANING 





always right. Time is everything; the 
Manchurian war may be brief, and in- 
ternational sensibilities are raw and 
suspicious, Our expedition will be 
diplomatic and missionary, not puni- 
tive. I am breaking no confidences 
when I say that mineral deposits are 
numerous all along the road to the 
Yang-tse-Kiang, in whose fertile vales 
sixty million docile heathens wait with 
eager joy the Bibles, calicoes, Brum- 
magem wares and moral influences of 
our grand old Anglo-Saxon civiliza- 
tion.” 

Amid great enthusiasm the diplo- 
matic mission, with its saintly Sepoys, 
its gentle Goorkhas and its moral 
Maxims, started, and British prestige 
was established and the Buddhists 
conciliated at a mere nominal loss— 
six Anglo-Saxons dead from frostbite, 
twelve hundred Thibetans prostrated 
by sunstroke. 

The splendid religious civilization is 
now encamped in the fat markets of 
Cathay, while the miserable Muscovite 
is feebly striving to strangle freedom 
in Manchuria, kicking himself as he 
anoints his bruises, and refreshing 
himself by using profane expletives 
containing forty-nine consonants. 

Joseph Smith, 


Exonerated. 


N automobile met its fate in a 

smash-up. When it knocked at 

the Pearly Gates, St. Peter bade it 
halt. 

‘*You are charged,” said the Saint, 
‘*with many crimes.” 

‘“‘T can answer the charges,” replied 
the autemobile. 

‘* You have injured six people.” 

‘‘They were women, who run hen- 
like around the streets, causing heart 
disease in the onlookers.”’ 

‘‘You have frightened many horses.” 

‘*Elijah’s chariot would have done 
the same.”’ 

‘* You have left a trail of bad smells 
behind.”’ 

‘“‘T lived in a city where the streets 
are always dug up, and I did it in self- 
defence.”’ 

‘““You have made a great deal of 
noise.”’ 

‘““That was necessary to drown the 
slushy conversation of my occupants.”’ 

‘‘You killed two innocent people in 
this last smash-up.”’ 

‘But I killed my owner as well.”’ 

The Pearly Gates swung open, and 
the automobile entered to receive its 


gasoline halo. Clement Scott. 
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Civilization. 
wr a certain quiet, 
well-bred exultation, 

the master showed us over 
his great estate ; the house, 
* with its rich treasures of 
art; the barn, with its 
beautiful horses; the laun- 
dry, the lighting and heat- 
ing plant, perfectly ‘ap- 
pointed. 

At last we stopped before 
a massive structure, with a 
tall chimney at one end, 
whence the black smoke 
pouring bespoke the giant 
Steam hard at work within. 

“The crowning triumph of 
wealth and _ discriminating 
luxury,”’ said our host, with a smile. 
‘“‘A private digesting plant. There 
are fifty of us, servants and all, and we 
are hearty feeders for the most part. 
Is it not a great thing to say that we 
digest our food without going off the 
premises ?”’ 

It was impossible not to envy him. 

















USBAND: Was it absolutely nec- 
essary for you to snub those 
relatives of mine the other day ? 
Wire: Not absolutely, darling, but 
I thought I would be on the safe 
side. 
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‘*LOVE BURNS,” 
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HORT stories are of many breeds, We are familiar with the 
story of action, the New England spinster tale, the local-color 
character sketch, and that nondescript mongrel of no detectable points 
which is ‘‘ just dog.” Edith Wharton has her own method. Her 
stories are not bred. They are built up, pearl-like, by a cumulative 
deposit of brilliant and apposite sayings about the tiny foundation of 
aclever idea. Zhe Descent of Man is a new volume of her tales. 


Andy Adams, the author of Zhe Log of a Cowboy, has published a 
new book called 4 Zexas Ma/chmaker, which, while its object is to 
set before the reader the ranch life of the early days on the open 
range, as the former volume did the management of a trail herd on 
its long journey, lacks the distinction of the author’s first venture. 
This is chiefly due to the fact that it approximates more nearly the 
form of conventional fiction and challenges better things on their 
ewn ground. 


The Day Spring, by Dr. William Barry, is one of the good novels 
of the season. The book hasa strong individuality and a pleasant 
one. It tells a story of the Paris Commune, and it lacks nothing of 
spirited action, yet it is so far from a mere soufflé of romantic sensa- 
tionalism that the enjoyment of the author’s attitude and manner 
constantly overbears the strong plot interest. 


The years from 1892 to 1902 were employed by Miss Lina Boegli, 
who seems to be a young Polish native of Switzerland residing in 
Austria, in making a tour of the world. Miss Boegli had little money 
and worked her way by teaching school, and she now publishes her 
letters in a volume called Forward. If one found the book on a 
sailing vessel in a calm, it would be a godsend. Ina busy life ashore 
it can be skipped without loss. 


Lucretia Borgia, translated by John L. Garner from the German 
of Ferdinand Gregorovius, is a handsome volume and a veritable 
reconstruction of the unspeakable Rome of Pope Alexander VI. It 
represents the labor of years among the records and accumulated 
documents of Italian cities, and is one of the books-which enable us 
to visualize history. 


Professor Lewis O. Brastow's volume on 
Representative Modern Preachers is a most in- 
teresting study in comparative biography and a 
broad-minded analysis of modern theological 
attitudes and homiletic methods. It treats of 
Schleirmacher, Robertson, Beecher, Bushnell, 
Brooks, Newman, Mozley, Guthrie and Spur- 
geon, is quite free from dogmatics, and gives 
one a glimpse of the psychology of religion. 


Bruvver Fim's Baby is a Christmas story 
born out of season. The baby is a “lost and 
found” infant, picked up near a mining camp, 
and its arrival in that childless haunt of the 
ungodly causes the refurbishing of forgotten 
chivalry, religion, sentimentality and pathos, 
The author, Philip Verrill Mighels, has intro- 
duced a little humor, but not enough to spoil 
the effect. 

F. B. Kerfoot. 


The Latest Books. K/ 
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The Descent of Man. 
Sons. $1.50.) 


By Edith Wharton, (Charles Scribner’s 

A Texas Matchmaker. 
Company. $1.50.) 

The Day Spring. By Dr. William Barry. (Dodd, Mead and Com- 
pany. $1.50.) 

Forward, By Lina Boegli. (The J. B. Lippincott Company. $2.00.) 
(D. Appleton and 


By Andy Adams. (Houghton, Mifflin and 


Lucretia Borgia. 
Company. $2.25.) 


By Ferdinand Gregorovius. 


Representative Modern Preachers. 
millan Company. $1.50.) 

Bruvver Jim's Baby. By Philip Verrill Mighels. (Harper and Broth- 
ers. $1.50.) 


By Lewis O. Brastow. (The Mac- 


A Woman’s Sorrow. 


fp had quarreled at the ball the night before over 
some trivial matter, as lovers will, and had parted in 
anger. 

At the earliest possible hour the following morning, he 
hastened to seek her and beg her forgiveness. 

She was already in the drawing-room when he arrived, 
sitting silent among a group of sympathizing friends. His 
heart smote him when he saw her heavy eyes, the deep 
lines of suffering on her face, and noted that she was still 
wearing her gauzy ball gown. 

“You are ill?’’ he gasped. 

She shook her head. 

‘‘Only a woman can appreciate what she bas endured,”’ 
ventured one of her companions. 

The girl smiled wanly. ‘‘Leave me alone with him,” 
she murmured, ‘‘ Perhaps I can make him understand.” 

‘* My love, my love,” he moaned, ‘‘have my unthinking 
words wrought this havoc? Was it for my sake that those 
eyes kept vigil through the long night? Did my cruel words 
so crush you that you had no heart even 
to remove your dainty gown ?”’ 

‘*We were both to blame,”’ she said 
gently; ‘‘but if you knew what I have 
suffered, you would forgive the unjust 
reproaches I heaped upon you. Listen! 
When I entered the house last night, all 
was dark and still; every one was asleep, 
and I—I—”’ her voice trembled; “I 
had to sit up through the long hours 
because —’’ 

‘*Because of my unthinking words, 
darling,’’ he broke in deeply. . 

**No,”’ with a fresh burst of weeping; 
‘because my dress is fastened in the 
back.”’ 


Mrs. Wilson Woodrow. 


Impenetrable Armor. 


Pte” td & Xs Dil. JN Sam’s Nore-Boox. 
N-CHAVCER  @@tew! o-oo 


a got the boss amalgam 
TH € T R O V B A D OVR O F cin Me For the — of ned fleet : 
~. —_ Ee oO cannon made can bust it; 


It defies the iron sleet. 
\ 


Take a steamboat owner’s conscience 
And a corporation’s soul, 

Add the Western Union’s honor 
(‘‘ A hiatus in a hole”). 





Mix the scruples of a lawyer 
In some Standard holy oil 
With a bishop’s views on labor ; 
Bring the mixture to a boil. 


To the sense of fun in Andrew 
Weld the purse of Russell Sage, 
The skin of a steel magnate 
And a frisky matron’s age. 





Alloy with human kindness 
From a Sultan’s tender heart, 
A politician’s honor, 
And a very minute part 














Of Calvinistic doctrine 
(Just a ‘‘ point” or two—that’s all) ; 
But don’t forget a minim 
an7 


THA) Of Bell Telephonic gall. 


(( With “right divine ” of William 


And the silent Judge’s views. 
W. £. P. French. 
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es HAT xind of people did you 
meet in Newport?”’ 
‘‘Oh, the kind you read about.” 
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A TRUE SON OF THE SOIL. 


Not Fair. Timid. NOCTURNE. 


HITE: I’ve noticed that the | Saoawid MOSQUITO: Have you = wuen ENTERED THEY THE PARK AT EVE, 
wicked generally get what they tried that Boston girl? She looks HER CHEEKS WERE RED ; 
deserve, delectable. HIS LIPS WERE PALE. 


° 7 ’ e A SWEET HOUR PASSED, AND THEY ROSE TO LEAVE, 
Brack: And I’ve noticed that the SEconp Mosquito: No, I’m afraid ane asta anes ‘alin 


good don’t. of cold drinks. HER CHEEKS WERE PALE. 














ODE TO OUR COUNTRY. 


(Written intermittently on July 


My country! In the solemn hush 
(Pop! Pop! Poppety-bang-perlang!) 


Of dawn, when from the East there rush 


(Bing! Bang! BANG!) 
The wide flung heralds of the morn 
(Wish! Bippety! Bop!) 
Proclaiming that the day is born— 
(BANG! BOOMETY! BING!) 
When all the world is gray and still 


(Clankety-clank-clank! sow-wow-wow!), 


And silence broods upon the hill, 
(Crash! }ang-bang-bang!) 

*Tis then in solemn grandeur roll 
(S-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-BOOM!) 

Deep thoughts of thee across my soul! 


My country! Ah, that lips could frame 


(Whack! Bang! Boom!) 

The song that rises with thy name— 
(R-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-crack-whizz-BLING!) 

When in the lulling, restful noon 
(Pop! “Look out!” “Ouch!’’) 

My feeble lyre I would attune 
(Wow! WOW! Whoop!) 

To some impressive melody 
(Swish-sh-sh! Ka-zim-m-m-m!) 

To symbolize my love for thee! 
(Oom-pah, oom-pah, OOM!) 

Oh, land of mine, where all are blest 
(Blimmety! Bang! Boom!) 

With all security and rest! 


My country! When at crooning eve 
(Yi-yi! Bang! Pop-pop pop!) 

The slowly creeping shadows weave 
(Clang! Clang! Clang-ang-ang!) 

The swathing fabric of the night 
(S-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-s-blip!  “‘Ah-h-h!”’ 

Illumined with pearly gems of light, 
(Cr-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r- ROOM!) 

’Tis then my heart is moved to pay 
(Fl-er! Fl-er! FI-ER!) 





That’s All! 





This homage to thy natal day. 
(Ba-loom! Ba-ling! Ba-LANG!) 
Oh, land of honey and of wine, 
(BANG! BOOM! CRASH! WHOOP!) 
What wondrous, soothing peace is thine! 
—W. D. N., in Chicago Tribune. 





‘WHAT LOVELY FIREWORKS | SEE!” 


OUR NEW HISTORICAL NOVEL. 
FOR THE HONOR OF THE CZAR. 


CHAPTER I. 

The city of Kinchow nestles snugly in a secluded 
vale between two tall, towering hills, one on either 
side. This lengthy explanation is necessary in order 
that the reader may clearly comprehend the thrilling 
events that are to follow. 

On a sultry June morning two horsemen left the 
village and cantered northward. Their steeds, loth 
to remain behind, also ran. One of the riders, a 
man of majestic stature, would have attracted atten- 
tion anywhere, even in Chicago. His high brow and 
massive features lent an air of dignity to his bronzed 





for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The International News 
Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., Engla' 
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face, and he would surely have passed for a Person 
of rank had he not paused at frequent intervals ty 
wipe his nose on his saddie horn. His comrade, , 
slender youth of perhaps seventeen, rode like a cep. 
taur, his clear-cut features and the haughty curl of 
his lip revealing plainly his high social status. 

“Ivan,” said the elder, “‘we have many a league 
before us.” 

“Aye,” was the thoughtful reply, ‘‘and I am told 
that in America are also many leagues—the National, 
the American, the Epworth and sundry bush organi. 
zations.” 

The old scout, dreamily trimming his nails with 
his sabre, made no further comment, and they rode on 
in silence. 

It was intensely hot. The arid Korean plains lay 
gasping before them, and the distant hills were al. 
most hidden from sight by the wavering waves of 
torrid ozone that waved before their tired eyes. Not 
a breath of air came to them, and the tall palms that 
loomed on the horizon like spectral sentries were as 
motionless as the tongue of Parker. 

“Ivan,” finally remarked the veteran, “‘thou hast a 
fine steed.” 

“She is that,’”’ was the young lieutenant’s answer. 
“Two years ago I backed her in the Derby at Mos. 
cow. She was in the winter books at 100 to 1. That 
night—the night after the Derby—I walked home!” 

The pair passed a camp of Cossacks, who were 
chanting one of the war songs that had resounded, 
some years before, through the dreary stretches of 
the Balkans: 


” 


“Merrily we hike along, hike along, hike along, 
Merrily we hike along, 

On the dread retreat! 

Good-by, foemen, 

Good-by, foemen, 

Good-by, foemen, 

You’ll never catch us now!” 


“How inspiring!’ muttered Vladimir, the old 
trooper. ‘“‘Who was it that said, ‘I care not who 
makes a nation’s laws if I can make its songs?” 

“I don’t know for sure,” replied Ivan; “I think 
it was a fellow at Kishenev named Harris.” 

Again the veteran glanced at the noble mare his 
companion was riding. 

““A splendid steed,’”” he declared. 

“Yes,” said Ivan, “I think the world of Ann.” 

“How old is she?” queried Vladimir.—Milwaukee 
Sentinel. 
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150 Varieties 


Esterbrook’s 
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The Best Pens Made 





















) “Defender of 


the Rails—The New York Central.”— Utica Herall 
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BERS UREMMHIERIES OEE INE 
MANIPER VOU CAN GET ICE ANYWHERE 
GOOHEUIB IEE INECE BRO: 


HAR HHO RD) IN EWRYORIG LONDON 











——— : 71 TEETH OF CHILDREN 


é ‘ 7 ; 
Patronize American industries. | Few mothers know how vitally important 
Wear a is the care of a child’s first teeth. The 
beauty of the permanent set depends almost 





ALLEN’S 


FOOT-EASE 


For Hot, Tired. Aching, 
Swollen Feet. 





iy. 
FOOT=EASE E> 


GENUINE RAS 
SIGNATURE OF 


LeRov. NY. USA 


SHAKE 
INTO YOUR ~>// 
SHOES 4 


Allen’s Foot-Ease, a powder. It’s the greatest 
comfort discovery of the age. Makes tight or 
new shoes easy. The distinguished English 
medical authority, the London Lancet, says: 
Analysis discloses in Allen’s Foot-Ease ingre- 
dients suitable for treating the feet. The pow- 
der is well adapted for the purpose intended, 
sinceit is fine and impalpable, with a slippery, 
velvety feeling to the touch. It, moreover, 
contains an antiseptic. We have received a 
list of testimonials in favour of this powder.— 
Itis acertain cure for sweating,callous and hot, 
tired, aching feet. Tryit to-day. Sold by all 
Druggists and Shoe stores, 25c. Don’t accept 
a substitute. Trial package FREE, Address, 
Allen S. Olmsted, 
Le Roy, N. Y., 
Genuine bears above signature. U.S. A. 








KNOX = goz0DoNT 
HAT TOOTH POWDER 


used with SOZODONT Liquid, prevents 
accumulation of tartar, yet being free from 
nation. grit does not scratch the enamel. Do not 
ae experiment on baby’s teeth. Insist on 

Agencies in all the principal cities in the world. SOZODONT. 
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3 FORMS: LIQUID, POWDER, PASTE. 








Two Prints in 
Orange and Black, 
reproducing 
exactly the 
Fire Glow 
and the light effect 
of a Dark Room 


Copyright, lw, LIFE Size, 15 x 20 inches 


: = Mounted 
4S THE SHADOW OF AGE OVER EVERY SOUL 


HOVERS EVER FROM DAY OF BIRTH " 
’ 
80 YOUTH’S SWEET GHOST DOTH AGE CONTROL $1 -00 Each Postpaid 


AND TETHERS IT STILL TO EARTH. Copyright, 1904, Lirz 





Developing and Printing 
LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 17 West 31st St., New York 
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| SEND FOR A FREE SAMPLE 


of Cailler’s Genuine Swiss Milk Chocolate for 
eating. We want to demonstrate its excellence at no 
cost to you. Wherever Cailler’s has been introduced 
it is preferred over all other chocolates. Once you’ve 
tasted it— you'll never want any other kind. 


Cailler’s Genuine 
Swiss Milk Chocolate 


is made in a model factory, in Broc, Gruyere Valley, 
the richest milk section in Switzerland. Our factory 
was originally established at Vevey in 1819, and for 
almost a century Cailler’s has been the most popular 
eating and drinking chocolate in Europe. Sold every- 
where by fancy grocers, druggists and confectioners. 
For samples address 


J. H. FREYMANN 


General Agent for the U. S. 
861 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 
Cailler’s Swiss Milk Chocolate in powder for 


drinking is superior in every way to any cocoa or 
chocolate you have ever used. 





FOR EATING ONLY 
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THE LAZY MAN'S WAY. 


When I want to broaden my shoulders 
No physical culture for me. 
I'll just hie me down to the tailor’s, 
For he does it quicker, you see. 
—Ilndianapolis Sun. 





| 
“Wat do you think of the platform?” | 
“It’s great,” said Senator Flubb. “There isn’t | 
a plank in it that can’t be twisted around to mean | 
something else.”—Chicago Record-Herald. 


THE INFANT 
takes first to human milk; that failing, the mother turns 
at once to Borden’s Eagle Brand Condensed Milk, the best | 
infant food. 


Guest: I want a good porterhouse steak. 
Waiter: Gents that order porterhouse steak are 
required to make a deposit, sir.—Chicago Tribune. 


Wire: Pa, what is a philanthropist, anyway? 

Pa: A philanthropist, my son, is merely a man | 
whe has more money than he can possibly use him- | 
self.—Philadelphia Ledger. | 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 


guests. 


Kuropatkin: I await the Japanese advance with 
confidence. 

THe Czar: Sut why await? 

** How otherwise can I show my confidence ? ’—C/Zeve- 
land Plain Dealer. 


Tomson: The doctor said I could have one glass 
of beer a day. 

Jonson: And you are obeying orders? 

“Yep. But I’m five weeks ahead of my allow- 
ance.””—Mansas City Journal. 


Tue Soutu For Hospitatity: The Manor, Asheville, 
North Carolina, is the bestinn South. Bookdet. 


Customer: Why doesn’t that spinster, Miss 
Brown, deal at your shop any more? 

Draper: One of my clerks insulted her. 

“How?” 

“She overheard him telling some one that she 
was our oldest customer.’”—Glasgow Evening Times. 


First SHIPWRECKED Tourist: Here we are, on a 
desert island, with no food in sight. 

SECOND SHIPWRECKED Tourist: What difference does 
that make? Didn't I save a box of Fonseca’s cigars ? 


Miss Sue Brette: Don’t you like to hold hands? 
Mr. Jack Pott: Yes; good hands.—Yonkers 
Statesman. 


Tue closing week of the Brighton meeting means the last 
of racing in and about New York until August 27. 

The Brighton Oaks should prove to be a fitting finale to 
the close of the most successful meeting in the history of the 
Brighton Course. In the Oaks, Beldame, the queen of the 
three-year old division, and Hamburg Belle, a Futurity 
winner and the reigning queen-in the two-year old division 

yof 1903, as well as a number of other good horses, will 
measure strides in the struggle. for supremacy. 


First Mate: Cap’n, th’ anchor broke. 

Captain: Well, haven’t you no ingenuity? Fast- 
en one of the life preservers to th’ end of th’ an- 
chor-cable,—Baltimore American. 





IMMEDIATE DELIVERIES. | 


A light, 
stylish, speedy 


(iasoline 
Runabout 


Engine in front 
Bevel gear drive 
Wheel steerer 


A modern 


(iasoline 
Touring Car 


A powerful hill 
climber 
Each part as true 
to measurement as 
a chronometer 


Simple construction Po my : 4 | Backed by the 


Easy to operate 


A type of car 
that appeals to 
those desiring a 
reliable gasoline 

runabout 


Pope reputation 


for quality 
Model B—like 
illustration — 


10 Horse Power, 


$1,200. 


6 Horse Power, “ WE Without tonneau, 


$650. 


$1,050. 


POPE MANUFACTURING CO., Hartford, Conn. 


New York—12 Warren St. 
Boston—221 Columbus Ave. 
Chicago, Ill.—497 Wells St. 





BRANCHES: 
Washington, D.C.—819 r4th St., N.W. Philadelphia, Pa.—go9 Arch St. 
Providence, R.I.—15 Snow St. , San Francisco, Cal.—451 Mission St, 
Members Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers. 








H. B. KIRK 





& CO., N. Y. 


“mat OLD CROW RYE “vecause 


It is sold straight. It brings the distiller far more price than any other made in 
the United States. 

It is hand made, sour mash, and has the best reputation. 

Our Scotch Whiskies are true Glenlivets ; are sold straight. 

The Souvenir is old. The Bonnie Brier Bush is very old. 











DUSTLESS COMFORT. 


The dustiest road made delightful. 
Absolute cleanliness and perfect free- 
dom from dust, even when traveling at 
high speed, is positively assured with the 

Brown Dust Deflector. 

Simple, practical and thoroughly effect- 
ive. Readily attached to any car—inno 
way detracts from its beauty or inter- 
feres with the door. 

Heartily endorsed by prominent auto- 
mobilists. Sizes and ph es of all lead- 
ing makes carried in stock. 

Sent on approval to responsible 
people. 
Write for descriptive booklet. 


W. H. BROWN, 


134 West Jackson Blvd., Chicago. 
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Bicycle News. 


JULY. 


Never since the begin- | The people have never been 
ning of this industry have | more outspoken in their ap- 
bicycles been so near per- | preciation of bicycling as a | 
fection, both in construc- | health-giving exercise. It is | 
tion and equipment, as they | rapidly returning to a lead- | 
are to-day. Modern inven- | ing place in the list of out- 
tions like the two-speed | door recreations. 
gear and new coaster brake The Pope Manufacturin 
have brought the chainless Comnenr hes two és ey 
wheels to a wonderful stage al the Eastern aa the 
of development. .| Western, the former at 
way peste ny Hartford, Conn., manufac- 
h slight pressure of either turing and marketing the 

A famous Columbia, Cleve- 
foot on either pedal changes land, Trib d Crawford 
the gear from high to low wh 1 : 7 he 1 1 i 
fr hill climbing and diffi- | CHS, ‘T, producing < 
cult roads. Another like wellinewa thadter, Ches- 


pressure sets the high gears ; 
for a swift run on the level. | Ce2t, Monarch and Imperial 


The coaster brake in- | models. 
creasesthe rider’s efficiency Catalogues are free at 
about one-third. the stores of over 10,000 
American highways arein | dealers, or any one cata- 
better condition than ever | logue will be mailed on 
before, so that touring a- | receipt of a two-cent | 
heel is attractive. stamp. 




















The Adirondacks’ Most Favored Resort | 


HOTEL AMPERSAND 


AND COTTAGES 
On Lower Saranac Lake 


An ideal mountain and lake resort. A most 
attractive place for young people. Fine Golf 
Course and Club House. Fishing, Swimming, 
Rowing, Tennis, and Dancing. Superior Music. 
Post, Telegraph and Long Distance Telephone 
offices in hotel, 


Absolute Relief from Hay Fever 


G. S. MOULTON, Manager 
AMPERSAND FRANKLIN COUNTY, N. Y. 








SURBRUG’S 


Arcadia 


MIXTURE. 





“When he was at school, 
Jimmy Moggridge smoked a 
cane-chair, and he has_ since 
said that from cane to ordi- 
lary mixtures was not. so 
Noticeable as the change from 
ordinary mixtures to the 


Arcadia.” J. M. Barrie. 


ELFAST 
RAND 


Surrey 
25° EACH 


SCARF 
SLIDES 
EASILY- 
SEE ? 


ASK YOUR DEALER 


Letters of Credit 
Exchange Checks 


For Use of Travellers 


ISSUED BY 


Guaranty Trust Company 


London Office 
33-35 Lombard Street 














LIFE’S LATEST CIRCULAR 


“A FEW SUGGESTIONS” 
UPON REQUEST TO 


Lire Pustisuinc Co., 17 West 3zst Street, New York 




















ou are the owner of a arog Automobile, our 
upplementary Spirals will make it ride like a Pullman. THE 
GRAHAM CO., 11 Dennison St., Boston, Mass. 


HAY FEVER 2t"tree. P. Harold Hayes, Buttaio, Nx. 


& GOUT & RHEUMATISM 
Usethe Great English Remedy 
BLAIR’S PILLShg 
DRUGGISTS Wihises Se, wy, PSG 








ELECTRIC TOWN CARRIAGES 


(built exclusively for private service) include 
Broughams, Landaus, Landaulets, Hansoms, 
Coupes, Busses and Victoria-phaetons, each 
of which will take the place of an or 
¢ with three changes of horses. 
Send for our special Town Carriage Cata- 
logue and list of purchasers. 

LUMBIA high and medium-powered 
Gasolene Cars, light electric models and 
electric Commercial Vehicles are ‘de- 
scribed in separate Catalogues which 

will be mailed on request. 





ELECTRIC VEHICLE CO., 
Hartford, Conn. 
NEW YORK—134-138 W. 39th St. 
CHICAGO—1413 Michigan Ave. 
BOSTON—74 Stanhope St. 
Ml 6«Member Ass’n of Licensed Automobile Mfgrs. 














One of the daintiest and most attractive illustrated 
tourist books of the season has just been issued by the 
Cleveland & Buffalo Transit Company, whose magnifi- 
cent steamers ply daily between the points named, 
leaving each city in the Ce age | and arriving early the 
following morning. This bids fair to become the 

opular route to and from the St. Louis Exposition. 
Wickets reading over the Lake Shore & Michigan 
Southern R. R. are accepted on these Steamers without 
extra charge. Send four cents in stamps to cover 
postage for ‘‘Summer Tours’? to W. F, Herman, 
G. P. A., Cleveland, O. 
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a MONARCH FIRE APPLIANCE CO. OF KY. PROPRIETORS... 
The Dry Chemical 
FIRE EXTINGUISHER 
A Product of Modern Science. 
EFFICIENT PROTECTION 
ALWAYS READY 
> ACTS LIKE MAGIC 


A FEW DOLLARS AND SAVE THOUSAND 
GENERAL SALES ACENTS 


POPE MANUFACTURING. Co: 


MW _YORK - 12 WaRnEn 3T. 
BOSTON - 221 COLUMBUS AVE. 
‘WASHINGTON. D.C.- 819-141! ST. NW. 


Sent anywhere on receipt of three doliars 
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Last Week of Summer Meeting 


Sparkling Programmes of Stake, Handicap and Purse Events, including Steeplechases 
Racing Ends July 30. First Race at 2:30 P.M. Music by Mygrant’s Band 


THE COOLEST PLACE AROUND NEW YORK 
on a hot sultry day. The Grand Stand is open front and rear and on both sides, thus 
affording full sweep to the delightfully cool and bracing Ocean Breezes. Unobstructed 
view of Races from all parts of the Grand Stand and Club House 


Particularly Attractive Stake Events to be decided this closing week 


TUESDAY, JULY 26—SEASHORE HANDICAP. WEDNESDAY, JULY 27—HOLIDAY STAKES 
THURSDAY, JULY 2—-IROQUOIS STAKES 


Last Day—Saturday, July 30 
The $7,500 Neptune Stakes, The $5,000 Brighton Oaks, The Aintree Steeplechase 


TOGETHER WITH THREE OTHER STAR EVENTS 


Brighton Course can be reached from New York side of Brooklyn Bridge by Special Electric Trains on Brighton Road, and by Smith S: Trolley 
Cars. Special trains via Long Island Railroad leave Long Island City at regular int Is. i Bins Mesep: teem Seat ok Weleda Shove 
boats leave every 20 minutes, connecting with Special Electric Trains. 4 Se eae ee from foot of Whitehall since 
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Analytical Laboratory. 
Surgeons’ Hall, 


Edinburgh, 2nd November, 1891. 


I have made a careful chemical analysis of Andrew Usher 
& Co.’s Old Vatted Glenlivet Whisky (a blend of Glenlivet and 
other Whiskies) sampled by me from stock in sealed cases 
ready for delivery from Warehouse, and find such to be of 
excellent quality, being thoroughly matured and free from 
objectionable products. It is a very pure Spirit, and either 
with ordinary or aerated water forms a highly palatable 
and wholesome beverage. 


Stevenson Macadam, Ph.D., F.R.S.E., ‘ W 
Lecturer on Chemistry. Liqueur Scotch hisky 
GUARANTEED 12 YEARS OLD 


REPRESENTED IN ) E. LAMONTAGNE & SONS 
THE U.S. BY § 45 Beaver St., New ¥ 





G. S. NICHOLAS, Sole Agent, 43 Beaver St., New York. 
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